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Quailed the Mild-beast in his coveit,

and the bud within her nest,
And the still and windless Ether

lulled the ocean-waves to rest
totdtotototototdfotmx
Loudly Olympus rang '

Amazement seized the kings , and every Grace
And every Muse within that heavenly place
Took up the stiain, and sang
tio, tio, tio, tio, ttotinx

Truly to be clad in feathei

is the vciy best of things
Only fancy, dear spectators,

had you each a biace of wings,
Never need you, tired and hungry,

at a Tiagic Choi us stay,
You would lightly, when it boied you,

spread your wings and fly away,
Back returning, after luncheon,

to enjoy om Comic Play
Never need a Patrocleides,"

sitting heie, his garment stain ;
When the dire occasion seized him,

he would off with might and main
Flying home, then flying hither,

lightened and relieved, again.
If a gallant should the husband

on the Council-bench b behold
Of a gay and chaimmg lady,

one whom he had loved of old,
Off at once he'd fly to gieet her,

have a little converse sweet,
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